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E ARTS. 





ORIGINAL POETRY. 


“HOW CHEERY ARE THE MARINERS!" 


How cheery are the mariners ! 
Those lovers of the sea— 

Their hearts are like its yesty waves, 
As bounding and as frec 

They whistle when the storm-bird wheels 
In circles round the mast ; 

And sing when deep in foam the ship 


Ploughs onward to the blast 


What care the mariners for gales’ 
There's musick in their roar, 

When wide the birth along the lee 
And leagues of room before 

Let billows toss to mountain heights 
Or sink to chasms low, 

The vessel stout will ride it out, 


Nor ree! beneath the blow 


With streamers down and canvass furled 
The gallant hull will float 

Securely, as on inland lake 
A silken-tasseled boat 

And sound asleep some mariners, 
And some with watchful eyes 

Will fearless be of dangers dark 


That roll along the skies 


God keep those cheery mariners— 
And temper all the gales 

That sweep against the rocky coast 
To their storm-shattered sails 

And men on shore will bless the ship 
That could so guided be, 

Safe in the hollow of his hand 


To brave the mighty sea! 





SKETCHES OF CHARACTER. 


SOME ACCOUNT OF PEREGRINE TWEEZLE. 

Tweezce and I were schoolfellows; and one trait of his early 
character will exemplify his peculiar philosophy. Peregrine, being 
80 easy and good-natured, shared the fate of all easy folks, and was 
always put upon, and became, in fact, the scapegoat of the whole 
school. If any riotous urchin had committed a fault—broken a win 
dow, knocked down a pie- woman, or drawn a caricature of our peda 
gogue upon the wall—Peregrine was pointed out as the delinquent 
Straightway the awful ferula was put into requisition, and Tweezle 
H 
agreeable to the former. Tweezle was at this time but seven years 


and its thongs became more intimately acquainted than was at al 


old; but his ruling maxim had, even then, penetrated into his brain, 
and become the guide of his conduct and his consolation in distress 
Our pedagogue, Mr. Thump’emwell, had a wife, who had a very in 
ordinate notion of her own excellence, both mental and corporeal 
and a very supreme contempt for her husband in both respects 
Thump'emwell, if rumour spoke truly, now and then experienced 
from his affectionate partner a few proofs of her superiority, which 
she manifested by imprinting upon his cheeks the marks of her del 
cate fingers, and by letting fall upon his eyes the full weight of her 
dainty fist. One unlucky morning, some satirical rogue —ill-natured, 
as satirists always are —drew with chalk upon the wall, a very tol 
rable representation of one of the striking scenes above alluded to 
which had, on the previous evening, agreeably relieved the dull mo 
notony of the schvolmaster's life. When Thump'emwell came 
down in the morning, bis eyes rested immediately upon this skete! 
of his connubial felicity. He gazed upon it for a minute, in awful 
silence; and then his eyes sparkled with fury, and his face grew so 
red, and the veins of his forehead so swollen, that we thought | 
would have suffocated. Clenching his hand and striking it against 
his desk, upsetting, at the same time, an inkstand all over his nan 
keen nether carments, he, with a etil! small voice, ordered us all to 
stand up. The dread summons was obeyed, and we stood in a line 
across the room. Thump'emwell was always in a tremendous fury 
whenever he spoke low and blandly, and we accordingly prepared 
ourselves for an explosion. 


“Now, my dear children,” said Thump'emwell, 


‘you know I 
love you sincerely; and the hypocritical wretch seized hold of his 
ferula as he spoke; “and I should die with grief, if one of you ever 
came to the gallows. Do you hear? Now,” continued he. after a 
pause, “I was t lling you that Ll loved you all dearly; and, as I lowe 
you, I must save you from the gallows. Now, the little atrocious 
vagabond who made that drawing is sure to be hanged; nothin, 
can save him from it, unless I find him out and flog him, and con 
fine him for three days upon brea 
my dear children,” continued he, still in the same bland voie that 
my affection compels me io punish the offender. Therefore, I ask 


»Y 


and water. You see, therefore 


vou who did it 

No reply 

“Tell me, or I will flog every son! of you, from the biggest to the 
least. Who is the atrocious little reptile that had the audacity to 
do 1?” 

Sull there waa no reply; and Thump'’emwell lifted his rod an 
brandished it in air, passing the fingers of his left hand lovingly 
through the thongs as it descended 

Sill a general silence prevailed : every one looked innocent; and 
the real culprit certainly the most innocent of al 

Again the question was asked, and all eyes were directed towar 


poor Tweeale, who, though guiltless as the babe unborn, stoo 
trembling at the bottom of the file. His countenance was pale, his 
eyes were downcast and his knees knocked together. As the fierce 


|| look of the pedagogue was turned toward him, my poor friend 
|| thought that he might as well have been guilty, since he was sure 
to bear the punishment. 

“It was you, was it, you incorrigible rascal?’ said Thump’em- 
well, seizing the unlucky Peregrine by the nape of the neck. “ Now 
go, sir, and rub it off.” 

Tweezle did as he was desired. 

‘Now, my dear little boy,”’ said Thump’emwell, “ come here!” 

Tweezle knew it would be of no use to resist, and he went. Ina 
minute afterward, the instrument of torture ascended and descended 
in rapid succession, and the screams of the unhappy suflerer re 
sounded through the apartment. 

“T'll teach you, you imp, to make sport of your superiours!"’ said 
Thump’emwell, after he had flogged him ull his arm was tired 
‘* And now,” he added, “‘ come with me!” 

Tweezle, still bellowing, as if he had had the lungs of ten urchins, 


was dragged by Thump'emwell to a litle dark, dusty room, used as 


the prison fur juvenile delinquents, and there locked up. We all of 


us heard him roaring for about five minutes, when the noise gradu- 
ally subsided, and, in a short time, he was as quiet as if he had 
dropped asleep. Feeling acutely for his sufferings, and indignant 
that he should have undergone such severe punishment for an 


» steal 


offence of which he was guiltless, I seized an opportunity t 
away to condole with him upon his wrongs. Tapping gently at the 
door of his prison, I announced myself, and straightway from the 
outside began to console him under the pressure of his evil fortune 

“Oh, I am quite comfortable!” said Tweezle, stopping me short 
in the midst of my lamentations 

“What!” said I, surprised, “after such a beating as that infernal 
Thump’emwell gave you?” 

- Yes,” said Tweezle 

‘And three whole days yet to be locked up here, and condemned 
to bread and water! Comfortable, did you say?” 
“Yes, quite comfortable,” said Tweezle; “one thing only trou 


bles me 
* And what is that?” 
“That I was not guilty: however. I intend to become so as soon 
as I get out; and there's comfort in that! 
Well done, Tweezle! I admire you for that! Butisit not cruel 
nevertheless, that you should be confined here for three days? Is it 
hen 


not disgraceful 


It us, rather!’ replied Tweezle; “but I don’t mind it. Three 


days will pass sooner than a week It might have been worse'”’ 


And with this small grain of comfort— that his punishment might 
have been more severe—Tweezle passed the term of his imprison 
ment in cheerfulness! Happy Tweezle! 

This was one of the troubles of his early life; and in manhood 
has not been more fortunate Ill-luck has always followed him 


He has been in love and been jilted; he has played and been plucke 
he has confided and been deceived; but still, the more that Fortune 
has frowned, the more stubborn has he been in his defiance of 
and the more eager to console himself, even in Fate's darkest day 
by reflecting ‘ 


Another adventure in which he was concerned will s 


that it might have been worse 





} 


how his turn 


of mind. The honourable Major Fitzfiggins, a gentleman who r 





oiced ina great stock of assurance, a tolerably handsome person 


and a very accommodating conscience, took it into his head to pay 


some very marked attentions to Miss Julietta Blossom, a your ly 
to whom Tweezle was engaged. These gallantries of the mayor to 
ward the fair Julietta were, of course, not very pleasing to my friend 


Peregrine ; and it may be inferred that no great portion of good-w 


subsisted between him and the major. Peregrine, being an easy, 


rood-natured man, would never have insulted Major Fitzfiggins; but 


the latter, being an overbearing puppy, thought fit to apply an epithet 
toward Mr. Peregrine Tweezle, which, as a gentleman, Mr. Per 
grine Tweezle could not do otherwise than resent. Iwas, in cons 


quence, commissioned to bear an invitation to the honourable Major 


her sake. Rumour added—and rumour, for once, spoke the whole 
truth—that the gentle fair one had, after a short siege, yielded her 
heart, and fixed a day when she would yield her hand to the cap- 
tivating soldier. This news, I thought, would prove rather too 
much even for the comfortable philosophy of my friend; and I hesi- 
tated about communicating it to him. By some means, however, it 
came to his knowledge. 

“What's your opinion of my wound, sir?” said he to me one day, 
after I had returned from a solitary saunter through Boulogne. 

“Bad enough,” said I; “but you will recover in three or four 
months.” 

“TI doubt it,” replied Tweezle; “but, still, it might have been 
worse!” 

“If he had killed you outright,” said I, guessing his meaning. 

“Precisely so,”’ replied Tweezle, smiling, and looking quite happy 
to think he had escaped with life, and had only received a wound 
which would confine him for six months to his bed 

* And what do you think of womankind in general,” said Tweezle 
again, “and of Miss Julietta Blossom in particular?” 

They are false in general,” said I, “‘and Miss Julietta Blossom 

is false in particular 

“Ah! said Tweezle, chuckling, “I am a happy man!” 

I wish you a long continuance of your happiness,” replied I. 

Tweezle looked serious for a moment, and then heaved a dé 
sigh. “I have lost her!” said he 

“Miss Blossom?” inquired I 

“Yes; and a sweet creature she was! rich, beautiful and we 
born! and I—I've lost her!" Tweezle made an effort to look sad 

But ut might have been worse!” he added, brightening up. 

For my part, I was glad to see him so cheerful; but I could not 


| 
well see what reasons he had for being so, and I therefore asked him 
I might have married her!’ said Tweezle 





Happy, happy Peregrine! 





DESULTORY SELECTIONS, 


AUTHORS AND EDITORS, 
I dare say that there are few amateurs, or incipient professors of 
literature, who do not think that the editor of a magazine is the 
most comfortable workman in the craft: he 1s not subject to the re- 





ect ind mortifications which sometimes fa!! to the lot of less 
potential persons, and has the power of patromising his friends and 
innoying his enemies just as much as he pleases All this is very 
true, but, to my sorrow, I must dispute the inference I was once, 





in a dark hour of my fat iced to become the lord of one of these 


great creations mys ind, though I was deposed immediately after 
the publication of my first number, I obtained quite enough expe 


r ce to turn pale at the sight of a prool-sheet ever alter I set to 
work with the determination of being popular, and encounte red the 
cares and fatigues of unnddling Ineroglyphick manuscripts and 
patching up broken sentences, with the constancy of a literary mar 
tyr I hunted in holes and coraers for genius in obscurity, that I 


m t display it to the noon-day; and I felt my heart warm at the 





pratt with w 1 | was about to be rewarded I reviewed new 
publicat s, paintings and performances of all descriptions, with 
thet erness of a parent to the first pledges of his fondness; I was 
on both sides in politicks; and I never received a communication 
from the v st fool w h was not attended to as punctually as a 
ve-letter. One wo have thought that, with so many claims to 
niversal “ I could not fail of obtaining it. Alas! after 


fidgeting and fevering myself to a skeleton, I discovered that folks 
ire something in the predicament of house-dogs, which 
ire not only cursed for every honest bark they make, but mistrusted 
und v d, even when they fawn for favour Before I was in 


power I was considered a good sort of a person enough, and had as 


enn ‘ many frends as most peopl I could walk the streets without 
Fitzfiggims to take a walk to Chalk-Farm on the following morning, , tie oe , ~ f 
: 1 rt mn r, a go 0 ny business wit ear of crity 
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: 1” wt OF I en le nenas, vt lave lost ali 
too much of a gentleman to resect so courteous an offer, and next ' - ' 
. mv old ones I cannot show my face without being hooted like an 
morning, accordingly, the u ng toot ( 
: cia : . my a : owl by \ it, and shall never un put pe to paper without 
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be } tie! st ’ { eon ( it ! scrTiy Ww ch has 
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} pe 
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wh d many \ i aestin t crack my ex ria 
their places There was an awful pus Each man fired, and l 
wn l Ss V s neces, th I 
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| : destrov ) “ 1 | used for 
wellas 1 was a when thes Major Fs s « I 
y ) s t el shy ot i m upon the 
© me Alarm and ani y were impri on his ¢ ett. f fear should | dist My tas vision and 
Vor | en's sake!” s ! ° 
I rh <i } ’ 1a I g e it nt from t ’ ry . urd had 
no tume—fivy, fly—Mapor I ns is, I fear, mortally won ed! I ve Vv I v l t very 
i Ss ) wha ! v ) ery 
Good heaven!” said I I hope not! F 
“ s ve V r savy WW 1 e subd 
“1 fear so,” answer e€ Secor shaking his hea olefully as | ‘ 7 I 
y. Ww com ' ; functions 
he turned to render that assistance which his frend s peratively | ‘ 
Oh . » . \ ) ) ! iv rs ot vy 
needed To mv uns phist ited mina, the aspect of af rs was s ¢ 
s i s “ } } ses of this 
1 eable enor I'we saw that I thought s 
t 1 s “ s s wha 
earnestly in my face, whispered, in a cont t 1 
| f 
f iff very s 1 My 
“ easury was ex ! ‘ I set it 
How re} I,m ’ vy: forI wast k “ “ _ 
. f my x (w $ n very \ | » every 
3S vuld pr ‘ced I the dis reeable business 1 Diow!l } I 
! i t Ww s {ist v 
lim t have missed him!" sa I'w ; and he fain ym 
as I was 8 sam 
loss of blood , , 
s ) y w = ! s bl is ‘ 
I carr him in my arms to a hackney-corch t was “ 
: " I firs I y : lagen 
’ 1 w rove away ra V Ilhree weeks afterwa “ I I M 
>w Y wr } re 
it Major I s was slowly 1 v from his w M P 
~ S ¢ s r s tl 8s hest 
} 3, ets 
ever, w poor Tw His w ’ \ exce y ffi 
‘ gy . eats v of tha s i irn 
f cure; a ’ f fam ’ iy ina very s 1 , - } r . 
a e} ) 3] sas ws 
stat To add to this vexation, news also reached us that th urt 
[ s I ex ne e I r was cent 
of the interesting and romantick Miss Julietta Blossom id been || oy 4 vr 
} es Ama ew s P ‘ vit 
‘ touched by the dangers which the gallant major had undergone for \| wit. At the same time, I must inform you that it was a matter of some 








ao 


eae 


<2eetc 








I 


id 








THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE A 





‘1D THE FINE ARTS. 


411 





condescension for a person so well known as myself (in private circles) to 
submit my works to the judgment of one who is only likely to be conspi- 
cuous from his incapacity to appreciate them. My friends, upon whose 
taste | can fully rely, are of opinion that my Essay on Pathos has great 
power, for it was read before them a month ago, and they have been dull 
ever since. This, however, is not said that you may send for it back, and | 
think it right to inform you that I shall listen to no future solicitations to 
write for the ~- Magazine ; and remain, sir, yours, etc. etc.” 





One would have thought that the indignation of this lover of dul- 
ness, with whom I had the misfortune to feel so litthe sympathy, 
have been counterbalanced by the kind words 


But no such 


ginner, 


would, at any rate 


of those whose effusions I had pnnted in preference. 


thing. The same post brought the following from a young be 





that I would do him the favour of cutting down 


who had entreatec 





and altering his papers as I thought best; and I vow that, in my 


fathe riy anxiety ik his reputation, I Spent more ume upon them 


than I did upon my ow! 
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I wrote imm itely, and regrett exceed y that I had beer 
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ANECDOTE. 


In the of the late session of the 


tion was 


course 


made for an act of incorporation tor Dheological 


m 


Seminary, to bear the name of St. ¢ srles Barromeo, a divine who 











guished himself-m Italy by the eficial exercise of grea 
talents While the bill was before e legisiature e name seein 
to be a stumbling-block to many e worthy members As Dr 
B. of the Senate had shown himself a friend of the | a member 
who had some scruples, appued to that active legisiator for infor 


mation 
* Who is this Bar-romeo, 


asked he of the senator 


ior whom this seminary ts to be Lamed 
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TYPOGRAPHICAL EFRROURS, 


THE BEAUTIES OF CHIMNEYV-SWEEPING, 
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THE GINGERBREAD MAN. 


THeke is a man that walks the streets 
Qf this prodigiot s town, 
And on his head he wears a 


And on his 


cnoly 


brow a frown 


And co tantly, as on he walks 
He munches g serbread 

He nun 5S { yerbread and I in 
Asift sawas 

Of something following a s hee 
That filled him with affrigt 

Anon he stops and gazes roun 
On ti »ps of sho r boys 

In wo r, doubtless, why they keep 
So terrible a noise 

In nnibus he never ride 


He has hi 
His own peculiar 
And when he 
He 


And buys a slice of 


s own peculiar ha 


sees a 
madly rushes 

gingerbread 
Nor small, nor nor tt 














But large and thick, and two feet square 
Which, grasping tn his hand 
Again he darts into the street, 
And there he akes his sta 
Vora iously he swallows down 
rhe g rbread, in nps ! 
rill with a sudden spring he dos 
Begin to stir h stumps 
With rapid motion on he goes 
But ever and ar 
Hk stops to e his dar r 1000 
Pill all of it is 
And then a sorrow yuds fac 
A tear bedims his eve 
And he is sad, til st 
More gingerbread to y 
It is his sole deligh s 10 
cake sot i rare 
ness of female ta 
Can w ts sweets ) " 
And t world ked to crus 
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THE FINE ARTS. 


NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN. 





Nos. 172 and 177. Engravings. J. Smillie—Finished with great 
ekill, care and effect 

Nos. 173 and 178. Profiles in wax. M. Morrison 
they are goud, but we are no judges of wax productions. 

No. 174. Engravings on wood. J. A. Adams.—Exhibiting the 


usual skill and-talents of this artist; one who has given this branch 


We presume 


of engraving a character and consequence never before obtained in 
this country. 

No. 181. Architectural drawing. M. E. Thompson 
and noatly delineated 

No. 182. Landscape 
artist, in colour and effect. 

No 184 
delicately executed 

No. 185. Engraving. T. H. Cushmar 
pains and skill 

No. 186. Cabinet portrait. C. Linen 
tures in the exhibition, and all so very similar in execution, size and 


Correctly 
F. Grain.—Far behind No. 7, by same 


3as-relief in marble. R. Launitz.—Very neatly and 


Finished up with great 
This artist has eleven px 


subject, that we think no injustice will be done him by noticing them 
collectively. His style is peculiar and not unpleasing; but his 
colouring is altogether too dry and his outline too hard, to give bril 
liancy and effect to his works 


Nos. 188 and 196. Landscapes. D. Huntington 
these landscapes have all the breadth of light and shade, aerial per 


Although small, 


spective and delicate handling, that are so much admired in old mas 
ters. But the middle-grounds would be much improved by a greater 
attention both to colour and form 

Nos. 189 and 197. Landscapes. J. Brennan 
pleas ng specimens of miniature landacape 


No. 190. Ship Republican. J. Pringle 


' 


These are also 


Accurately drawn, but 
wanting in colour and effect 
No. 191. Young fisherman 
and delicately handled 
No. 193. Portrait. E. Withers 
No. 198. Portraitof alady. J. Frothingham.—The head in this 
portrait is, as usual with Mr. F., excellent, and the drapery more in 


J. G.Chapman.—Very neatly drawn 


Not a pleasing picture 


viting than we generally find in his pictures 


Nos. 199, 223, 224, 266, 287 and 320. Landscapes 


Eastman.--Mr. E. has no less than eight pictures in the exhibition, 


Lieutenant 


and all resembling each other so closely in style, colour and effect, 
that what we have in former nambers expressed in their favour, ap 
plies with equal force and truth to those now before us 

No. 200. Sylvan Lake. T. Cole 
of atmosphere in the distance, we look upon this as a very bold, 


With the exception of a want 
original and vaiuable painting. The sky, in particular, is executed 
in a manner rarely observable in the works of the best masters 

No. 201. Sisters. H. Inman 
happy style; particularly the background and furniture of the room 


Executed in Mr. Inman's usual 


But the figures are thought to be somewhat out of proportion 
No. 202. Portrait. C. C. Ingham 
lacking the breadth and force so much admired in Raeburn 
Nos. 203 and 227. T. P. Rossiter 
very young; if this be correct, he is entitled to great credit and we 


Very elaborately finished, but 


We hear that this artist ia yet 


should almost be inclined to predict that his works are destined to 
live, when hundreds around him will be lost, or forgotten. We par 
ticularly admire his great boldness, breadth of light and shade, and 
mellowness and harmony of colour 

No. 204. Portrait of a lady A. B. Durand 
portrait: chastely and carefully designed, and neatly and faithfully 


This is an excellent 
finished; and possessing, withal, a simplicity and sweetness in 
colour and effect, at once pleasing and unobtrusive 

No. 205. Landscape. J. F. H. He 
fidelity to nature which we should be pleased to see 

No. 206. Friar Puck. J. G. Chapman.—The arrangement of this 
picture is very pleasing; nor is it finished without great care and 


gate Not coloured with that 





skill. We hope those artists who are so fond of extravagant con 
trasts and primer-book colours will dwell upon this picture to their 
improvement 

No. 207. Landscape. W. M. Oddie.—The foliage in this picture 
is very freely and masterly handled, and the distance preserved with 
great feeling and cleverness Sut we are surprised that he should 
have left the water so devoid cf those reflections it would naturally 
receive from its stillness and location 

No. 208. Portrait. F. Boyle.—No. 209. Portrait. J. Gauntt 
Very similar in merit, but neither of them giving evidence of much 
talent 

Nos. 210, 217 and 261. Portraits. D. Huntington.—No. 210 is 
generally a favourite; being not only a strong likeness, but a bold 
well-executed picture No. 217 is also good 


No. 211. Marine view. G. A. Ludlow.— One of the best marine 








views in the exhibition; full of light, and yet forcible and effective 

No. 212. Dance on the Battery A. B. Durand In this pictur 
Mr. Durand has been successful in one of the most difficult branches 
of painting He has succeeded in umting a landscape an stori 
composition, without sacrificing either Nor has he lost sight of the 
other requisites of a picture; for the ease and elasticity of t 
dancing figures and the soft, sunny effect of the foliage, sky a1 
grass, are all admirable The only alteration we would make is 
the diminutive appearance of several of the figures that compos« 


group under the trees 

No. 213. Landscape. P.G 
No. 214. Por 
painted, but the other « ts 
No. 216. Portrait. W. Pag 
tundity 

No. 218. Young florist J. H. Shegogue Not carefully finish 
No. 219. Portrait of a lady Cc. C. In wm The drapery, | 
: 





and hands, in this portrait re painted with the greatest a iracy 
end skill; but t fa i overwrought, a too much hhke 
polished ivory. Asa wi however, it is a capital production, and 





ilers 


is greatly admired by v: 


To b¢ continued.) 
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TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


The lyrick of the ** Gingerbread Man,” on the fourth page, ts from the Com- 
mercial Advertiser. The author was so kind as to promise that future num- 
bers of his * City Lyricks” should be contributed to this journal. Where 
are they ?—We must decline the favours of ** X. Y.," “T.."” “* W.." “ Flo 
be!,”" ** Caspar” and * Titian.”—** Grimm” ts too personal tn his a!lusions 
The account of the race at Hoboken ts a little too technical in its style for the 
readers of the Mirror. Nevertheless, we thank the author for his favour 
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SATURDAY, JUNE 23, 1838 


1¢ last number of the 





Discovery of America before Columbus 
Foreign Quarterly Review contains an elaborate and ingenious article, 


attaching full credit to the statements and documents recently put 


forth by the Antiquarian Society of Copenhagen, respecting the voy 


ages of discovery made to America by the ancient inhabitants of the 


North, from the tenth to the fourteenth century These documents 


tend to show that in the vear 1000, the coast of Massachusetts was 


visited by Leif, the son of Erik the Red, Earl of Norway ; and that 


in consequence of the abundance of grapes walk h he found on shore 
he gave to the region the name of Vin! 


and—a more euphonious and 


descriptive name, certainly, than Massachusetts. (The journals of 


our boyhood will bear witness to the fact of the ) The narra 





tive of Thorwald’s voyage, another Norwegian navigator, in 1004, 


confirms the representations of Leif He describes the point (Cape 
Cod) terminating the peninsula, and named by him Kialarnes, as 


opposite to another headlaxd on the main (Gurnet Point) which was 


covered with trees, and appeared to him eminently beautiful ; a dé 


scription wiech suits weli with the peninsula at Plymouth. The de 


tails of Thorwald’s voyage along the coast eastward and then 





ward, till he rounded a hes and found a river rur r west 


ward, all square exactly with the coast of Cape Cod Peninsula, and 














with ne other spot in the New World on which conjecture can pla 
sibly fasten—so says the reviewer, and he presents some s 
proofs of the truth of his conclusions. In relation to Columbus, he 
says 

< mbus visited Iceland in 1467; and from his general appetence 
know le € cannot be doubted that he heard of the early voyages 
Northmen and their discovery of Vinland. It has been urg¢ howeve 
th y V i in a few days from Greeniand, a at 

1 sed t ined to Europe, had iittle con iW 

‘ sol ¢ t rcak sted to € ur e his 

su ’ ss tl in a tropical latitude But what cor 
' et si ys adapted to his “ than the fact ‘ 
Northme the boldest of navigators, had knowles ¢ ala ’ ew 
“ itheys osed to extend far southw st tAtrica ( 
not the ‘ nt C.enoese find some st ue tron in thet w 

irate state t of an Icelandick ge pher? On the wu e t 
of Spam, w h some call gap, ar aning somew “ 5 

th, the first land which occurs ts t rood Vinland.’ It w 
to the merit of ¢ imbus, to maintain that he was incapable of bene 

s ar ) ° 


It has been remarked by every 


Dun up's History of New-York 
thinking and reading man, that while our sister states have an 
details of their foundation and prosperity, New-York is without her 


historian 


We were gratified in reading the following card of notfi 


cation in the Evening Post, and still more by the remarks of 
editor We republish the whole, and add, that proposals, and a 
paper open to subscribers, 1s to be found at the office of the New 


York Mirror ‘Mr. Dunlap’s History of New-York is, we learn, 
in a very satisfactory state of progress Aside from the genera 
terest of the subject, the author has been put in possession of many 


interes r documents which hitherto have not been accessible, ar 


s comp led from original documents and records We 
hoy he will receive sufficient enco lragement to put it to press It 
would be a disgrace to this community if the most ample and authe 
ck history of its ewn origin and growth, which has been wriiter 
should remain in manuscript fer want of sufficient encourag 

ip has issued the following card 


The subs« er has been some years engaged upona History of the 





Nethe s, the Province of New-York, and the State New-York, w 
' ter to pu shit in two volumes octavo, ea t lain al st 

s, with maps of the city and state at T t $ 
“ Ato ¢ ‘ e with the discovery of the « intry, and to be « é 
adoption and operation of the Federal Constitution WM. DUNLAP 
This histor ill be publis l. pr led , thor . . 
i I y will be pu hed, provided the author receives an 

adeqt ite number of subscribers to defray the expense He has « 

ed subscription papers among his fellow-citizens, and will « 

le soto do, witha request tat t vse who receive them will « 
of their fnends to the papers, and return t } ‘ 

st of September, IS38, at which time, if the re site num 

f names appear, the work will unmediately be put to press 





Retort upon Miss Vari au In | r last we kK upon t 


ses, In rather a petulant and aciduiate stv 
tain village doctor in Vermont, who was « a to 
ive co into but from whom s ‘ ve »s ‘ 
i as to nat t I her tf S ¢ 
y s $ female ylitician, “* I hear Ww sha 
s t ao yt ng Ss pow? ( eXas 
xu Phe ‘ , " 
cia 3 r ) pullis " y to 
i k " ‘ V hy ’ ‘ 
ce i . e « vocale \ 
of Miss M eau's trie n ( 
tos ( s of the If she very 
) ‘ 1 Ss Ve Iw t 
ess. } ona w a ioe ar . 
\r irist who, in \ 
3 ( etted that ev we > 
era ' Miss Martineau should be m@re cautious in ct 





associates 


Park theatre.—Miss Tree concluded a brief but highly success 
ful engagement at the Park last week, during which she appeared, 
for the first time in New-York, in the two new characters of Con- 
stance and Pauline. In both parts her fine original powers were 
In * Pauline” she called forth the 


warmest and most enthusiastick applause. The contest between 


displayed to great advantage 
love and pride was inimitably portrayed. In the scene where the 
Widow Melnotte reveals herself to Pauline as the mother of Claude, 
the shrinking and repedling attitude and action with which Miss 
Tree uttered the words * hold off,’ were, in the highest degree, 
effective and true to nature. Mr. Murdock, late df the Tremont 
theatre, performed the part of Claude with spirit and discret 


Miss McBride, an 


successful irs 


on 





ther ¢x-member of the Tremont co 





the T: ps, made a 
t appearance before a New-York audience during Miss 


Tree s cngagement We learn that M SS rree’s next engagement 





Will lake } lace during the autumn, when seve ral nove ities will be 
produced by her; among others, the I'wo Foscan,” of Byron, and 


a new American tragedy 





Modest requests. —Scott was not unfre juently honoured with press- 
g solicitat s frum the ladies Some of these are recorded his 
xccked diary which furnishes so 1 1 me ni y enteitay ‘ 
& 

matter for the last two volumes of Lockhart’s ada e biography 
One widow lady, on the stre th of hav visited S mother, re 
ested him to w e to Mr. Pee say ‘ era i ¥, tha r 
second son,a youth ol finite merit and ac nplishment, was hit tor 
any situation inap slick office, and equest that he might be prov ded 
accordingly ' And then, another, who claimed to have read Marmion 
and the Lady of the pre sel to read all his ¢ er we rks, 
demanded that e should ¢ cr pay t ed pounds to get her 

















cub’ into some place or 0 r, Or settie him in a seminary of edu 

ato An Irish dy, soun alter his ankruptey e him r 
ju ri with ali e Waverley novels, assur g n, that their 
‘ I would t an era in he ‘ Hct ri y adds to the men- 

} ef She may k out for some other epocha.”’ 

The Philadelphia perwdicals Phe last number of the Lady's 
Book abounds im literary treasures and other good things; and this 
s also the case with el ideiphia Saturday News, which is con 
ducted by atnio of choice spirits Mc Michel, Neal and Godey—mad 
wags of the city of Brotherly Love rare fellows, who have a way of 
clr own Ol st y pearis loge er, in @ lancilul and gracelu!l man 

not surpassed by y of their contemporaries The Gentleman's 
Magazine, ts likewise a work of decided ment It ought to be bet 
ter known mm New-York and it Will be, Uf it continues to be cor 
at ed Ww same ra ess, h o a4 dG taste that has thus far 
‘ cterized pages It 1s editec y W am E. Burtor 2 Spark 

and a ready writ Ahose | sant wit re as \ ol the mu 
sick Ol the enchanted tsiand which “*gives Gelight and hurts not 2 

The season Ihe intense heat of the ust two or three wecks 
has bre t forw 1 vegetation with accele ited speed Never was 
there a season of tairer pro se or more gencrous tulliiment to the 
just gman and hk ‘ t st Never cid the country wear a 
diviner aspect, or the trees display such masses of verdure 

The mor we used to read of 
liave « s 

Wi $ ‘ ss, 
A are 

The lanes are ses 
1 Ss are ass) deey 

1 “ ess and kk t 


Make one abundant hea 





A bathos.—The magnificent house-lots at Bangor, which, two er 





three years since, when specula was at its height, changed hande 
atan advance of thousands oOo! «¢ irs, are said to be now appropri 
ited to the raising of potatoes W ihe ist we visited this beautiful 
eins ol Eas was so < ve at it was w great difficulty 
travellers « ly ire lodgings. It was a common thing to pay a 
ar a night f the privilege of leanmg agaist a post—and you 
co ] always dispose Of your I tL towards me at a handsome 
advance. ‘Those were the times when the passengers in the steamer 
1 Ba oni e was a V ¢ Oarc Who 
] t city a week only « eda e of thousand 
irs by his spe i 5, ately set abe sing centrib 
s f \ appv 1 Ane ¥, the | se-lots where every 
t \ $ 3 u a eavie, are converted 
| 3 H / mulatus ¢ lo Bangore ! 


uy ol good 


sense and excelient taste, remarks that her most fav te name is 
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